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morbid feeling of futility. Consider the sensibility of the in-
telligent reading public; think how a tiger, deprived of the
necessity of struggling for existence, becomes miserably
neurotic. Perhaps the only solution is to get drunk when
we're not working."

"But take Beethoven, take Shakespeare, take Plato, take
Goethe, take Newton, take Spinoza-----"

ccAye?" said Old Joe Whichcr ominously, "take Spinoza.33

"Take Rabelais, take Schopenhauer., take Luther, take
Benedictine. There you have It. Benedictine. Benedict.
Hence the soul cannot be possessed of the divine union until
it has freed itself of the love of created beings. In the words
of a Very Great Modern Poet: Mulier mode mulier sed cigara
bona fumigatio est."

cc Of course, there's the psychoanalytic method. In spite of
all your rot about the non-existence of amatory subject, It is
possible to get rid of all sorts of complexes and inhibitions and
so place your affections where you can get what you want."

"Porcology, science of getting what you want, i.e. getting
what desires you want. Related to love about as much as a
troat to a travelling trocar."

"Well, look at me. I've got rid of a whole mass of re-
pressions and inhibitions. I go straight out for what I want,
I get US*

"And a damn lot of good it is to you. The wages of sin is
sausages. Were you ever in love? You were probably as
miserable as hell one minute and as happy as a sand-boy the
next. Or maybe you were miserable all the time. But you
were alive, and you knew that it was good to be alive."

Christopher wavered for a moment, cc I don't admit it," he
said; "you'll agree that it is good to get rid of repressions?3'

"I dunno," said Juicy thoughtfully., tasting the Gap D'Or,
"I rather like a certain amount of repression myself. It's
more fun and it gives you all sorts of motives for acting and
for living, and that's more than your analysis will do."

"Well, It's only beginning., and anyway it does., often,> give